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GENIUS.

t at sea the sun was high,
h\{'m‘la:wmd the wind and ﬁnpped the sail ;
We saw a suow-white batterfly
* Dancing before the fitful gale—

Far out at sea.

The little stranmlg who had lost
His way, of peril nothing knew;
fertled awhile npon the mast,
Then tluttered oer the waters blue—
Far ont at sea.

Above there gleamed the boundless sky,
Henoath the bomndless ocenn sheen ;
RBetween them daticed the butterdly,
T spirit-110e in this vast scene—
Far oug at seq.

Away he sped, with=kimmering glee, t
D, indistinet, now ssen, Now gone:
Xieht comes, with wind and rain, and he
No more shull danee before the sun—
NFar ouh at sea.

-, unltke his mates 1 ween ;
APs Dol S00NET NOT WOrse crossged ;
bath folt and known and seon
ugr life and hope, though lost—
'ar out at sea, R. H. Honxe.

v TP, Rl
SKETCHES.
—————
IV,
A REVERRND) REPROBATE.
For The Sunday Tribune, by a Resident of Georgia.

“ Good ebenin’, Mars' Gordon ; how's your
health dis ebenin’, sah ? An’ dis de little lady,
gah 1 Yes, ma'am, good ebepin’, ma'am, Yes,
ma'am, I'm Nelly’s hosban’, ma'am. 1 been a
wantin' to see Mars' Gordon'’s wife eber sence
1 lieerd he done coteh one; an’ Nelly, she talk
go much ‘hout Miss Jasmin, maam. I do
reely, reely, ma’am, feel so tankful to you, yes,
ma'am, for dew little pills you give my wife
to eure her toothache, ma’am. She tink dere
ain't nobody like Miss Jasmin, sah, Nelly say :
“Pa, I W'leeve Miss Jasmin's pills could cure
your headaches, I reely do blleeve it, ef any-
thivg can,’ she say. Yes, ma'am, Nelly talk
so much ‘bout you—"

“Well, evening, George, yon are keep-
ing Mrs. Alexander standing,” Gordon said, 1m-
patiently waving the wiry httle colored man off,
and Lelping me into the buggy. ** No, Jessica
don't ak to Lim "—in an npdertone—** goo
night, George—Wall"<leaning back in his seat
with an air of resignation, *come here, George,
Mrs, Alexander wants to say something to you.”

“QOnly to ask yon if yon won't ask Nelly to
bring in my washiog early to-morrow,” 1 said,
leaning across Gordon’s knee to gpeak to the
man, still yubbing s hands, squitming, and
gmirking on the sidewalk. “And I will send

on some medicine for your head by Nelly,
Ewrge. if she can tell me exactly how it troubles
ou. You have a very nice wife, George; I
ope you will do all yon can to muke her

hn‘pl;y." ;
“Yes, ma'am, I tries to do =0, ma’am. She
i# a nice gal, ma'am—good ebenm’, ma'am,”
for Gordon had touched the horse with his
whip and we were off.

+ Jessica,” my hushand said, * the less yon
have to say to George Tomkinson the better
1 shall like it, my little missionary, It is all
very well to doctor Nelly, and lecture Diana,
and teach Kernanny manners, but 1 do wof
like to see your benevolence manifesting itself
toward that slippery knave.”

“ He has not a good face, hag he?" 1 said.
“1 shall not do any more for him thao I*
think I ought to, Gordon,—1 dou’t like to
look at him. But didu’t Le say his wife called

m ‘Pa’? Aud they have no chuldren.”

“8he does call him so, 1 believe. He has
prought Nelly up from her babvhood, aud she
alwuys called b what his first wite's clul-
dren called him, When she was still a mere
girl he married her, his wife having died, It
18 a great shame Nelly is tied to him, for she
is o capital woman—the best servant mother
has ever had, taithful, honest and good-na-
tured.”

“But what doe# he do that
besides smiling so?”

“ He is a negro preacher, Jessicn, and he has
about six * wives'; be is one of these smooth,
oily, humble negroes, who will do mare vil-
lanous thiugs in a day than yon will find out
in a vear. Let the subject drop, wife—it is
paunseons, Don't puzzle your little head about
such things—I see a dozen question muarks
puckered up in your forchead now—not a
werd not & word more, shall you get out ot e,
to set you ponderimg.”

The next morning about ten o’clock Nelly,
the washerwoman, came in with her basket on
bher head, and her green checked sunbonnet
tilted over her eves. She always looked neat
and tidy, and unusually seemed good-patured
aud as ¥ull of interest as a child in whatever
I was doing when ehe cume—cake-making,
sewing, or anythingz else. To-day 1 had a
large illustrated paper open on the table, and
she did not #0 much as look at it, or say,
“Please 'm, Miss Jusmin, do tell wme what dem
folks 15 doin’.” She commenced guietly taking
the clothes out of the basket, withont saying
a word or taking off her bonuet, but oven
under its shade | saw ber pretty youthiul face,

is dreadful,

looking ill and wan. 5
“ Ne !g, are you well to-day " [ asked.
*“Yes m, pretty tol'able, “ceptin’ a sort o

mis'ry in my head,” she said,

“ A—what, -\‘dhlly L :

* De mizzury, Miss Jasmin,” she said, slowly,
(“ Misery” means nche or pain with a negro.)

“It ain't  much, Here's all  but  fo
towels an' a sheet, Miss  Jusmin, dat
blowed oft? de palin’s into de wuod, an’

T'll try an' wash ‘em over an’ bring 'em a
Monday, ef I live.”

“ Nelly, are yon in trouble?” 1 asked.
“ You look as if you had a misery, sure enough.
Does your husband ever beat you, Nelly 1" 1
suddenly inguired, with a misgiviog that
George Fomkinson was at the bottom of this.

“No'm, he ain’t whipped me for more'n
two years, Pa baso't,” Nelly said, calmly. "1
ain't got nothin’ to say 'guinst Pa, Miss Jas-
min. 1 never does, uow days. Ef you say a
word "gin Pa, 1 don’ care el U'was to de bes'
frien’ you got, it will git back to hLis ewrs
He know every word you say an' more too,
shore’s you do it.”

“He “wouldu't know from me, Nelly,” 1
said. ** You know he wouldw't., And it there
is mﬁthmg 1 can do to belp you, you ought
to tell me all about it.”

Nelly stood, twirling her bonnet in Ler
hands, for she had tauken it ofl now. She was
a prety, slender young woman of abont five-

d-twenty, with regular features, a low,
p nt voice, and a docile, grateful disposi-
tion. Gordon's mother had fknown her always,
and said Nelly was without a fault so fur as
she knew, except that she was foolish to live
with her husband. : ‘

“Is it true, Nelly,” 1 said, plunging at once
into mediag res, ** that Geoige has other wives

besides you
“No' m, Miss Jasmin, dat ain’t so. Folks
gives Pa a bad nume when dey says dat, I'm

all de wife he got, an' we's been married
ﬁi‘n' on six years—eber sence Matildy died,

was hie wile. Folks gay Pa's got
four wives, kase din's fo' of us dat wuks
for lom, Lars me, an’ Susan, his fust wife's
dunghter, we's two; an’ dars Anua, she ain
no manuer o' kin to us, but P’a hie took her to
live wid us, an’ »she gives lim all she make,

an' he gives her clo'es an’ boards her; an’

dars Sissy, a mighty easy, good girl, she

hielps iﬁeJ:Inl? lik & belp ,lyuu, an’ Pz

proms; er pi, 5 a mont

tor Sissy, dough 1 donno’s l{e d’:m it: an’
's mt”her to see us sometimes, but
s

have all the money that you

“ Yes'm, he do. He kmow whar' eve
rickel en it to. Anny she gives him eve
cent ; but sbe's a bigh-sperited ‘oman, an
ehe'll ILuur wid him ; she's got a worse tem-

r'n he an’ she throws it up to him 't

€'s 4 eher, un’ dat makes him hop !

“He'n : don' quar'l, Men-folks is &0
I néyer say nothin’; he gets mad an’

' iou oft 'n legves me all pight sometimes, but
won' quar’ly Miss Jaswin ; I'll ery before I'l

q
“Folks will talk ’bout Lim an' Auna,

Pa's she can't bear Auna. She ain’
no er ber, She tells me, she don’
how ! lives, an’ I say, * Well, ma, I don’

:}:u e' ’gste u'tdnt de I.m':! Slall)lq\'e 3

1 an orever; an thin
- bas deer time. An'“she ‘-“ Well ! Ait::g
a mighty ,o:ll eartﬂ an' I sayy
. . 1 might ery an
all ‘de time, but 1dou’t; an’ Ma she
Gal, you mus' pray.’ just go on

;'m'l works hard; yes'm, 1
gob no &
back

iil"

T
- 8 at sli de
S an’ nobody ﬂ:’z m;l.” i

' my mother, Bhe never stood

nor uv clean
clean clo'cs

from nobody, She w

meaa :e itwioe’ uo;-gung g"mé-.. Eﬂ:e thnni.lzht 1

ece o gold. ¢ W} m,
f(l!‘k!‘ i?dead. B 8 dead now 3 4 y

No'm; she wa'nt no bigger'n me; nor
she wa'nt as strong as he was ; but she beat
luﬂm had.” Nelly langhed as she gpoke.

Y thf did she do 11" I asked.

Well, you see, Miss Jasmiu, "twa'nt long
arter 1 was married; an' Pa he kep' a night-
school den ; an’ dey wa'nt no good !u dat, you
know dey wa'nt; but I dide’ know nothin’
thew days. I was brung up right roun’ my
ole Miss’ skirts; our white folks thought
a “heap o me. ‘g comin’  home
along ~dat  wight, comin’ back fum
carr’ing clo’'s to town, an’ it got dark,
an’ was  gkeered  to  keep on alone,
an' I went to de school an’ waited outside fer
Pa to come hgme wid me ; 1 didn’ know dnr
was a gal dar he was a-nobein’ ‘roun’; an
waited, an’ waited, an’ set still an’ let all de
others go by ; an’ by'm bye he come out an’
he tole me to go on home; an' dar was a
creek to eross, an’ 1 was skeered, it was so
late—=mos’ "leben o'clock—an’ 1 begun to oy,
an' he toole a hickory stick an’ begun fo whip
me over de bead an” han’s an’ fade, an’ bit me
in one o my eyes, an' I eryin’ au’ hollerin® an’
hegein’, He didn’ know any man saw him, an’
I didn? know 1ty but dar was & man standin’
off an' he saw it all, an’ he went off an
tole my Ma. An' when I got home she let me
w, an’ she ast me where George was? an'
wfh)' I wagso late? an’ what was de matter
wid my eye 7 and 1 tole her a story ; yes'm, 1
did ; 1 tole her a bee stung me ; and she kind
o turned off an' laughed an’ didn’ say nothin',
An’ next day my han's was all 1iz an’ searred
up, an’ my eye, an’” mamma she never say
nothin’. An’ at night,Miss Gastin, she went
off to his school, an' ghe went in, an' she just
jumped on him hike a wild eat, an® she beat
him  good-fughion. He never struek  her
a hek., Yes'm, she beat him  before all
de school. My brother, he come along
behin'  her, Jeause he  knowed she  was
gwine to beat lom, and if he'd tried  to
fight, T "spec’ be'd a lit in too. Lo, Miss Jas-
win ! I reckon if she was a livin' now she'd
a killed bhim an® Auna, bot on ‘e, long age,
an' been in de cham-gang by dis tune

The earnest, unmirethiul way in which this
last remark was made cheeked my impulse to
laggh at it.  After all, it was poor Neliy's ut-
most of sentiment and ber one imaginntion of
proteciung power.

" Bat, if 1 were you, Nelly, 1 would npt live
in the honse with Anua of 1 had good 1eason
to dislike Ler so0,” 1 said.

S Well, we ain’ in de same house now, Miss
Jasmin, dough dar an't but o palin’s dil-
frunce twixt us.  Yes'm, next door; a pahin's
diffranee, an' she do eat wid us, But she
gives Pa all she make, an’ he fixed it so.

1 ain' seen uothin’ to say gin Anoa, 1
don’ say nothin’ o what she is mor; bt she
was bad; ghe has separated two men an® deir
wives, an’ de wives 18 bot dead, Miss Jasmin,
She hved wid a wman onee dat kep' hey like
she was white! He even put ont dat pigger's
washin'! He kep' o store, and gin her a store
to keep ; an’ eve’y Monday mormin® she had
tive dollars to go to town an’ trade wid; an’
Liis wife jes' a settin dir an’ cursing’ at ner!

Dat man’s gone away  sinee  his  wile
died, an’ e sent Apna $25  to come (o
bim, an’ she  jes’ took de  money an’

gpreed aromn’ an' spent it an’ he seut hor #1050
to send Ing danghter by Ins fivst wile to Jum,
an' she kep' dat too, an’ froblicked on it Ju-
anna never scoed i,

“oshie set up next door to me not long ago,

an’ 1 had a good stove dat 1 paid $135 jor, an’
’a, he sitd, we'd all been workin® together an’
she utght to ha' sowpi to show for it an’ he
tole me to gi' hee dat stove an’ he'd git me
avother, an' I gi'n 1o her, an’ g'n her hall de
dishes, un’ balt o eve'yina’, No'w, be iy’
never got me none yol,
“xbe’s o big sportly woman, “hout ginger-
cake color, a leeile brnightor 'n wme. No, she
ain’t han' some, she ain’ got o tooth i b
head ! She's got one son, dos’ prown—i Wit
boy, s Y omother keeps lom oup g los
gran’ wother sen’s hime home from Gaines-
ville four dotlars mos’ eve'y week, an’ keops
Lim at dis yer college hore,

“No ‘m, Miss Jasming | ain’ got nothin? to
say ‘gin Pa. No'm, L ocan’t leave b be
wonlin® like it. Lots o winte folks would ha'
me, tor 1 kin work hard,  DBat nien folks is so
cur'os, Pa, he thinks 1 ought to live jes’ so.
He say be won! be watchod an' followed, an’
dongh I'm his wite, Fmono better 'nany othier
‘oman 1 do daty Le say o oan’ he say |
shall stay home an' keep guiet an’ do as be
sav. 1 tell bim sometimes he's wighty band !
Well, 1 mus' go bome, 1 been away o long
time, I sat by e road awhile.  Jos' studyin’,
somehow 1 couldn® fix np my wnn® ever to go
home agin.  But you ain’ bad wo trouble ; you
donno how it 15 You fecls turned away fum

ol

gom’ howe, He's got dur dong ago. el
tell Susan 1 stays o long while at Alexan-
derses, Nom, Lam’t afrud of lom, He wn’t

beat we in two years. He won' do nothid to
me; but he's got such g bad wmper ; b don’
think npothin® o beatin® an’ bangin’ aroun’
when he's mad, Miss Jasmin, Men folks is
80 cur'os,”

she took up her basket and pulled on her
snunbonnet,
of anger or of tears; her voive was wourninl,
gentle, and entively hopeless, but she saled
wlien gave her an apple, and went away
down tlie road singiug a hymn i on very
cheerful way ; while six-year-old Keruanny i
the kitehen waus loadly caroiling :

w0, pobody Kusuws the tronble 1 see,
Little clijldron,
Nobody Enows the trowule 1 see )

THE NETILE,

& From Leigwre Howr.
It thrives in meadows where the dalsies grow,
1n woodland depths where slanting su ans fall,
In the grand lordly park and paddock smnll;
Neath hawthorns where the clitidren maying go,
On sunoy slopes where suner Howerets blow.
It fluunts itself upon the [g.u-dru wall;
By quiel footpaths, in ol hedgerows tall,
Aud wiays whers busy feet piass to aud fro,
Evil and good mingle mysterionsly ;
There is @ taint upon all mortal joy ;
supshine anud shadow, gold with base ulloy
It must be go, 'tis Heaven's high decree,
Unmingled good : oh, aspiration vain !
Where pleasare blooms, there grows the nettla
pain. JOnx AsKinas,

A STORY OF SIR EDWIN LANDSEER,

From Notes and (ueriee,

At g dinner party one night | sut next to the late
My, harles Landseer, who told us uuum.i other
things, that lus brother Sir BEdwin was onee lookiug
at his own pictures in the Sonth Kensington Mu-
seqm, and, seeing sume dust on one of them, leaned
over thie barrier and wiped it off wath his handker-
ehief, Instantly the policeman on duoty wus upon
bim.  ** What are yon a-doing of,” said the foree,
“a-tonehing that there poture 17 W iy, answered
Kir Edwin, smiling, ** I've often touched it before "
“Have you, thongh ¥ eried the indiguant peeler ;
“ihen more sbhame for yer!—=you come along wi
mel”  And be walked off the unresisting painter fo
the officers of the Museum, who, of conrss, recog-
nized the culprit und condoned his oilence,

THE AMIABLE PIUTES.
———

PRINCESS SARAH WINNEMUCCA'S REMINISCENCES,
From Tae Toye Didepevilent

The Pintes name fheir intants after the lirst ol
ject that atiracis the nfant’s attention ; henee
Saral's beautiful name—Sonometa—the shell flower,
the first object she noticed, .

Fremont'd compauy were the first white men the
Pintes had ever behield, Sarah remembers peeping
yound her mother to get a glirupso of them. A wise
old fellow pronounced them ** Gisnt-owls with hair
on their faces,” This caused such consternation
among the sous and daughters of the forest that
they tled in terror. ;

'l"riay carried the papoooses till overcome by
fatigue, when the mothers resorted to an anginal
measure for securing the unl‘el{"of t!n-lrnﬂspriru{.
They scooved Lollows in the abundavt sand, and,
laving the babies in these hollows, covered them
with sand up to_ their faces, arrauged o shade of
willows over their heads aud left them with the
parting injunction to keep quict, Saral says, * and
we dnx remain quiet until the next day,” when
the flecing party, recovered from s fright, re-
turning to “dicker” withthe “hairy-faced owls,”
took the bubies ont of their sand beds. Frewont's
visit 1o this camp resulted i Saral’s grandfathor,
who had abdicated in tavor of her father, accom-
panying Fremont to Mexico, anl finally in her
whole tamily flnding their way to California and
clvilization. ‘ :

Upon his return from Mexico, “Graudfather "
Winnemuces brought with bim an old gun, a bright
tin plate, with onposite holes through the edge aud
strings tied through these holes so that it might be
worn as a hat—ef course, this made a very flat hai—
and o world of knowledge contained in four words
of English which be had learned,

On gala days Winnemucca mn;ht out these
treasures for exhibiton. He t allowed each
brave to tie the bat upon his bead aud ride out on
bis pony whers all_the multitude could ses. This
ceremony completed, the plate was rot to its
owner, who, seated on an elevation with his gun

she bad spoken without a trice |

pcrosa his knees, talked English to them for two

hours, n:aall by repeating over and over the fonr

words ho#had learned, which I must tell yon to the

shams of Fremont's men, were: “G d—n good

gﬂn." Hefore thelr demoralization by the whites
Ara

h thinks the Pintes were a devont people. It
was a religlous custom Gmong them to hnmerss
thewr infants, sometimes breaking the ice to per-
form this ceremony, and no matter how co d the
water, she avers it never injured the most delicate
infants,

L.(JI.‘D BL‘.‘J UGHAM'S DD NOSE,

From The Leteure Hour.

When T was a veung man, oy avoeations ledl me
frequently to Lincoln’s Inn, 1 would drop ovei-
gionally in at the Chancery Court, and have a look
at Lord Drongham ns he sat leaning backward,
with his eye ul, listening to the endless dron-
ing and dimmming of the lawyers monthing, or
rather mumhling, If interminable pleas. At first
sight his lordship appeared to be asleep, but o eloae
inspection would show yon that the muoscies at the
tip of his nose were in n state of rapiud and con-
tinnal agitation, There was no motion {lf the nos-
trils. not the least, but an unceasing vibration of
the small museles terminating the organ, reminding
wie strongly of o captive rablit nosing at the wires
of his hnteh, Having once remarked i, 1 naturally
looked for it at ench opportunity, and lm\jrrmiﬂhl.-d
soeing it save when his lordship was visibly occn-
pied with the business before him, either (uestion-
ing connsel or wituesses or adidressing the conutt,
OFf coursé ho was not nslecp as he lay back with
closerd eyes; mdesd, it was well known that at
snch times he was wide nwnke, and thoron hly
mustered the busmess in hand, Though his ord-
ship's accomplishment, if it was one, is iy Do means
common, it 18 1ot g0 Bare as might be snpl widly antl
1 beljeve that many persons possess and exeroise b
withont, so faras one can jndge from observation
alone, being conscions of if.

IN AN IRISH CHURCHYARD,

From The Londen Warld, .
Amongst these gruves where good men lie,
Mute, ozier=hound, m dreamless sleep,
Above whose heads the browsimg sheep
And careless painted huttertly
Pastures and sports in Summer prass,

Brown = the hlastea Doad-Sea fruit,
As banned to harrenness and dearth,

§ von pateh of rosty enrth,
Whe 1 o turf has tiken root,
No Smmmer shadows (ht and pass, -

Whilat here, n gavden neat aud trim,
Al fuchsin-feined and pansy-starod,
With gilded gateways h_n-kmi and barced,
Ansl donhiles a for a tim
Surrotinds i towh, with foot snd Lead

Guarded hy angel-forms that weep,
Ity marble from Carrara’s mives,
Whilst Fae o labrelchaplet twines,
Anil golden letters, graven deep,
Blazan the honors of the dead.

He died a= clarions simote the aie
To tell of viet'ry and renown §
They brounghit him to lis native town,
Noar whieh the lanils and lordships were
1 hiat owed him fealty 1 the west,

Khe died in those despairing doys,
Bowed doswn by all the grief she had,
Al only that they deemed ber uid,

They burted her by no cross-winog,
Al drove no stoke mto her breast,

She sleaps boncath yon rmsty peat,
Withered as by avenging fires
Amoniest the noblest of his sines

He ties with angels at his foet,
Aod golden ghates to Keep seonre,

And wixt the two, all ozier-bonnd,
Half mclted mto mother-carth,
Septve Do foet lega, by one 1 gietli,
A hitih ess baby-iounnd
1'ead ins of rich and poor, v.¥.

for the

ANy SMITH ON DR, JOHNSGXN,

From The vremir,
I'he following 15 guoted feom the res il of o pors
wofr who hostrd 12 tron Adnm Sl s ¢
1 oremewber, he told e ol Dr, Joht
=mith entertanedd o very eobtemnipl
Ik b oreature, il
Ty i it L

1 Tt K ki

Yieis not |
peat the Lord's Praver, and then tesam wat it
the tabde.  He los playved this tresk over anid vver
fisrhins pve or o Dhilies 1m e ooiits Hoanesi !
b was st Sustls observed, by poers

pess, Uhoateh an booest muan hinself, L
patromizing  soonndrels,  Savage, fo

whot biee so by priarees, was g vl

His prpsion of L350 pever wted b loonger than o
few dave, As o sample of s economy Yo nas

take a viremmstatee that Jolnson imself onee tald
'

Addam Sunitle, It winm, ot Ionabie 1

wear searlet eloaka, trin I biee, atdl
| tlse Ddoctor met lim one day just atter he Lo re

eeived | wepisdott With one of theso cloaks apon lits

Wi at thie same time lis naked toos werg

barck, w
breakivg through Lis shows.”
PERSGNAL PECCOEIARITIES.
Frow The Leiiie TTour

Alvont forty vears ngo | lind alad in my eaploy
whio had the habiy when upespreiedly sproken to of
Ptk s 1 Dk s T S ecisIve BIIINEE Se 1o Fe-
witnd one of the oars of Press or of Tray when suid-
denly called, Magie Loutse, the seoond wife of the
greal Napolovn, was i the bhabit of amusing tlie

Jadlies of hor contt ot thedr private sobrées by tarn-
her ears almost completely round, aod oo manner
clostng them upe  She did this by o peenlinr motion
of tie jaw, and s winidl to have prided oersell on
the exploml nob @ jdtie,

A winn | knew well wore an enormons shock of
eaven ar, sl wonld allow bimselt to be Jifted by
the Nuir from the gronnd by any one who was strong
enongh tad it, aud to be swung to and fro hke »
pendiliun, or to be drageed along the Hisesr.

Ihe faeulty of sleeping ut will was one of the ens-

dow ments of the firet Napoleon, who it is sanl conlid

sleep any lenathof Doe, lone or short, and awake at

e time, Lhmost toa nooute, he bhad resolved o
wng the wsenlar movemernts not eomn

live noticed severnl instin persans who
throw bael the four fingersof estber hand until they
stoodl quite perpendienlar to e back of the biannld
and wrist,  Other instanees T have seen, thongh bat
n few, of persatis whie can projoct the lower jointd
of the thmly almost into the hollow of the palm,
In peitlier of these enses is the nee or the onlinary
sxmmetty of the Land at allatfected. Of leit=handed
people we bave all seen many, and they abond
among the working classes 1 but of the artibandist,
or both-hauded, that is, of persons who conbd do
evervtbiog with either hand, as well with ane as
the other, 1 have kpown but one bn the whaole conpse
of my life. This was au orphon Loy who bad bad

no parental care, bhut had been lett almost to himselt
fromm ey, Quick, aetive, wmld sharp-witted, he
b taught himself tpany, things tolerably well,

could deaw fairly, could play the fiddle and the flote,
nnd wrote adirably ad with vucivalled rapidity
with either b,

There are wany persons who, from eanses they
can pever explain, lave o repugouoee, almosl
snonntig o horror i sone cases, $or certaii ani-
wals,  The French General Junot, who was as coul
s n enenmber smidst o storm ol bullets, aml wonkd
fawe the e mouth unimoved, wounld take to
Iis beels ot the sight of a live frog, aud would not
Iecover liis l'l;lllll||lulf_\ Tur |:nm.-.

I have known a man who could net toueh mutton,
lowever conked, while he would eat heartily of any
otlier ment. Some there are m whom the thonght
of eating hare or rabbit excites lonthing ; some who
would starve rather than eat shell-tish of any kind;
and there are not a few to whow butler n!uft hieose
are abominations,  Others wre evqually prejudiced
ngainst certain vegetables, but why or wherelore
they can never tell yin,

THE FOOD OF THE DANES,

From London Sociefy.

The Danes mostly make a substantis]l breakfast
about 10 a. m., sud dive at Bin the alternoon, the
cravings of Inuger being subseguently allnyed with
sehuapps, beer and slices of browu bread  md but-
ter, covered with a piece of nmoked salimon or sowe
stmilar delieacy. Every troe Daue delyghts to begin
lhmln[\' with a basin of “ Glbrodsuppe,” composed of
black beer aud crest, with slices, of brown  bread
floutivg therein, It 18 said to be very putritions, The
strangest compound of whieh it ever becawe our lot
to partake was called “ kuwpsuppe,” and was com-
posed of milk, rum and preserved cherries, made hot
and whipped into s froth. At a dinmer
with snch o dish, 1t way be supposed th Wis #
diffienlt matter to choose what to drink, and the
after consequences may be imn,.iinnl' but need not
be deseribed,  Several Danish dishes lovk more pe-
culiar on the menu than IIu-f' upon the table;
for iustanee, ** Forloren Bkildpaddle ™ (mock turtle),
“ Rarget Uinasebryst” (smoked  govse-lreust), ete,
Il |||-u\'rrijlu.l lionesty of the Danes shows itsell on
the turitls i the restaurants, where

* Lafitte " fig-
ures ot i franes per bottie," Real Lafitte ™ 14 francs,
a"'! i "". B s

A VIENNESE ROMANCE,

From a Letter o The (ilobe,

I'he foilowing notice, which this week sppeared
fu wll the papers, will interest those who can recull
the sayings and doiogs of Vienha soviety of a few
yeurs back: " Died ou the 12th, at Grusshaeh, the
Euu Anva Kamuel, nobile of Hardegger, nee * Keiclis

tountess’ of Hardege, of Grussbach, ete,”” The de-
ceased was the heroine of a romance which at the
time caused o stir and excitoment amongst the bean
swonde of the capital such as has not been witnessed
before or since, The proverbial * bine bloed "—
whatever that may be—of the aristoeracy, and the
valgar red liguid flowing in bonrgeols veins were in
those days scparated by a still wider foterval than
they are at present, and if now and then a young
ol h1Mar' g0 far forgot Limself as to ofler his

and to & bourgeose, the opposite case, viz,: a noble
accepting the hand of & vomwmouor, wusa thiug

| hanld st

quite without precedent, and not even contems
lated, How groat was then the general conaterna-
ion when young Conntess Hardegg, the belle of
Vienna's hanfe rolée, the richest leiress, and—as
the name shows—of the bluest of blue blood, fell
head over ears in love with—my pen almost revolts
at having to write it—her footman!

Dootless were the protests of her half-distracted
parents, and in vain did her othier relations wring
their bands. The young Countess was just twenty-
one, ahe was very determined, and Jﬁ‘-\t\ph Kammel,
the footman—ol, terribly low-sontling name!—
held tight her heart. They murried, fl‘llv prond
Reichsgriifin_ became vulgar. Mrs, Frau-Kammel
and the conple retired to one of the bride’s conntry
estales, Al{ ber parents could do was to_petition
the Emperor to grant the noble suffix * Edle von
Hardegg,” o that their danghter's gentle hirth
shonld not be at least lost sight of.  The pair lived
ever afterward 1n seclusion, and took pains ro let 1t
Yo known how happy they were,  So great wos this
ostentations thrusting forward of connnbial felieity
that one cannot help doubting if the asssrtion did
not. cover o world of regret and repentance, which

*hlue blood ” was too proud to sckuowledge, Chi
lo sat
“BERLIN UNDERTHE NEW EMPIRE."
—_———
HOW THE CITY LOOKS THROUGH MR, VIZE-
TELLY'S EYES. .

From The Pall Mali dinzette's Review,

As pictured 1 this book the eity is the ﬂrﬁms
headquarters of Heme's * Tartuffe among Nations,”
the trae eapital of the brand-new iron-handed,
bruzen-headed Empire of erdft and foree, Its ap-
pearanee 18 ostentations and NNPIePOSSesRIE, pres
tenfions and unattractive, garish and yet not bril-
liant. To the Viennese it is the “Saudbox of
Germany,” to its own people it is the *“ Athens of the
Spree,”  To the world at large the sandbox quality
u! Berlin 18 o wreat deal more apparent than the
Atheman; and it has withal amingled Havor of
brutality and seienee, of pride and volganity, of
poverty and annoyance, peeuliar to itself, and giv-
ing 1t @ place apart among cities, Apparently, it is
bt of solid stones s actnally it 1s o town of stueeo
and plaster. Appavently, it was designed for the
use of trade and society ; actually, it is arraneed for
u military despotism and with an eye to the prompt
suppression of revalution.

pparently, it is universally edneated, excention-
o 1y intelligont, almormally  proeperons, preteraat-
wrally pions and obedient, content to be the centoe
of o grand military system : actually, ils vonghs
are the warst in Exrope, tta puess and iis theatres
are paltry and corrapt, its misery is exoessive, it 18 a
hieadaguarters of political and theological scopticisim,
it nns bers some GO,0000male socinlists alone among
its popadation, apparently it s supplied with all
kimdls of modvrn tmprovements, sl governed wml
ordered on the puiest modern prinerples s aetnally,
it alwounds in open debanchery, its roads are sean-
dalonsly bad wnd comfortiess, s stenches are as
gross and wultitudivess as those that Colernge
connted in Cologuoe,

It is almost needless to add that every second
person bn Berlin ia spectacled.  Youth glanoes amor-
ously st heauty through one pair of wlosses, aul
beanty returns the message coviy threngh another,
Prassipn Cupid 18 not blind, but ondy «hort.
Possilily this 1s the reason why he shouhl
bargain,  OF course
Mr, Vigerelly
dinys the
OIS Lo I
o matter

The
stgchted
be the keen hand he is ot o
lin is not withnl a healthy city,
tidently expects it to be one of th
v of 8 tremon a epidenie. There
no money Tospare on such o ecmmonpl
as sanilotion. Sewers arve useloss from a militnry
witit of view ; and not a penny of the 21 00,000
pusmia roceived ar e share of the Five Mithanis
conld bespent on anything s holesome,

The Berlinese see extremely thofov, * They live
clieaply, an oftleer’s dinner costing ham noo oty
than wnepence or a shitllieg : and as they bave ¢
to make ballp vids mest, esotomy
s, Al to this hat they are

Pt

takes very severs

divided fvto ecustes, wlaech eu ire themselven
dividad mto s Aol w s in their tarn
are autwlividh el 1 1 Yo ey thiat
the difficulties o1 of social fnterootirsi are

wois the Al-H

tany sl great,

sl attor Lm0 gent Thi
o of thio Monse's Tale T3 NEIT]
luia anxious subjorts 110 Me, Vizstelly profescs
to have seens oo eard inseednad with the sigle and
dienty of the Hoyal Sweepipeis of the Aparing :
pid doelares thiat * a i o enteting
the service ol o g I ¢ the wlinle eitrime
hita r chanee  or ol
woo withoo pound of
L) aldrvss s pigster ol
eIy« Liovant = Porveyor totl
Conet,” e I8 privile foh PX-
§ thir csade. pind it is eti
TUIHEL st | ot o fail.
will 1s i |'-|‘lhlll' wall
wn |' i oainel the e
vity ol Gine to Careatnr 1+
'} Vi s ] (4 1w Ll
sl ter b b mthority, s pant g
godl e n decency,  Your
o & e st aipolite of
1t btnie dovotediy wilth
' pages of the hyperbolival rhetorie
vhers: | wowill not st to
i oF bl Bt o chuir, OF dssiag
lier . N the salon as It eXx-
tels i Panis, ol rawIngerouin s it exists in

s, Bentin ke va nexd to nothing,

orils

sl Tage i

i chent Bt sk e ot ondy dull in 1=
rlt, bt sincgabarly well gualified to be the cause of
dhatlnees b0 aby one wiko g ik gt |

It s 1o b Doted that M, Vigetelly is shioekingly |
atgsliant 1o the lalieos Bt He Jinabied ar |
flietd B ¥ in, AL Dpph v srnple o lissacad mo
e 15 dmpolite el iisist that in Berlin
beauty lins alwass . bLint
i dpeas slin b= parish X t=
Bt hie €00 the SO0 000 grallans of beer, 1 'y
that e Beahin's autnal by Heanty copsiies p
fuir shiare. B0 the olielk-eliek of lve knitpimg
nesidles sho nssitnilates abike the music of  Be
thoven and the thatieries of bersuitors ;3 the dome
sotigs ol Heberdding aud Lis tmiiators, thie vows ol
aspirants o e Dthe fortane and hor Baie Tap
hand, Mr.  Vigetelly  bas woied  her an the
Thergarten, swmptuously  apparellod  and con-
Versing with Bolieluis nitill counisg T |
viewed euting  peas  and  gruvy  with
her knife, as all geod  Prossions do, pod  the
outeome of hiv studies a5 thist she s nol s
posedd  to pumber  himsell ©among  her admirers,

Tuddewdl, lie seeins to thonk thot theee s pot pel
that is truely whgicable o the Peossion capttal
wiless, perclimes, it e ifs 2 wrlogieal eoljeation and
i Lre=brigade, ePerbaps he s be alittle preji-
Al & hur whethor he 15 historical or pretuaces e,
tidactie or rellective, opitomizing the career ol
Biomarck or the Red Pronee, o pobing Lhe maunnes
anil castoms of the Berlin rongh, beis nlways worth
histening to 3 for be alwisys spoibos in stel o tone o8

to vouvines von that e ts speaking honestly, trom
competent ebservation,
MOORLAND MOSSES,
[Thiz dainty bt of deseription 8 from

Wordseworth's pocm of “The Thorn," whieh MeMatthew
Arnihid hins steangely ooudited feom Lis recont collection,
Pethiaps it was in aympathy with Lord Jefirey , who otioe
ehuractecistically desoribed thia pocin as one e which a
watian o red eloak goes up to the topof o hill to sy,
“Ob, Migery 1 and then cotes duwn agaln.]

And elose beside this aged Thorn
Th i @ fresh and lovely sight,
A beauteons heap, o hill of woss
Just lalt u foot iu height,

Al lovely volors Ehere von see,
Al volors that were ever seen §
Aud mossy network, too, is there,
Anaf by hinned of Tady fair

The work Lt woven been ;

Andl cups th= durlings aof the eye,
Eo deep 1# their vermibion dys.

Alime ! what lovely tints are there
Of ohyve-green aind scarlet broght,

T spikes aned branehes, and in stars,
Green, red, and peatly white,

This heap of carih o’erarown with moss
Wineh by the Thorn y ou see,

o tresh 1 all its beanteous dyes,

15 like an infant's grave o size,

As like g like can he

Bat never, never, anywhere,

An infant’s grave was Lhall so fair!

BRETON PARSIMONY,
Frowm The Cornhill,

Jean, onr farmer, 18 worth at least 20,000
frunes, or £800, no mean sum for a working-man
even o Loglawd, yet Lis one desice is to increass
his store, and he never dreams of procaring ull!\‘
Winter eomforts, His is not at all a special case, ol-
thongh he s dying oon eaphd oonsumption, I'wo
years ago the doctor told L that be pust give np
exposing himsell t cold and damp or he wonld soon
die; yet he hus not g g, and a8 @ consequenco
heis dying. A few rluin ago 1 heant that be was
very ill in bod, spitting blaod, so 1 snui:i lifm a visit
and found him very bid indeed, His room was wet
as wet could be it had no eurtaios, the frout door
wai wide open, the fire g few hot coals of womd,
whielh were kept there to be blown iuto o tlume
when needml for r-mkin¥ or farm purpeses.  He hrl
no medicine, no specinl food, but was living like the
others on black rye bread and tickwhieat galettes
or pancakes. 1 told lim how i1l I thought him in the
wensnee of his wife, and in the night he slarmed
‘u-r by vomiting blood, so that slhie cage to me i
{he morning erying and ssking what she onglit to

do for nin.
to warmth, meat,

1 told ler get him
sonp, and other comforts, and she went just as fayus
' weight of while

this: ahe bought two poumn
bread., When this white bread came home, her
mother (Jean's mother-in-law), who lives with thiem,
went tnto a passion and sulked all day long, as she
declared that it was wild extravagance, You must
know that for days I had sent Lim sonp, meat, and
ﬁu:r}- from my own table, partly beeanse I felt tha
¢ must haye belp at once, aud partly because 1 coul

not bear to see the man dying before my eyes from
sheor want, for he conld not oat the nrdlu coarse
foosl, and took nothing atv all. They recelved all
my ;iifl- almaost withont thanks, and never stivred
hand or foot to get anything for themsvlves until
the day when Yvonne bonght the white bread.
Well, on thiat day when ber mother was raging, she
came erying into the kitehen, and told wy bonne how
she was trisd,  The downe told me at once, aud pro-
testod that 1 ouglit not to keep on sepding food to a
rich man, who was & miser and snrronnded by 1wo
miserly women, when real poor might be stretehing
ont their hands for help.  1replied that 1 lud never
refnsed to help any renl poor vet, und that I inten-
ded to continue my help to Jean, notwithstanding
lits miserly behavior, a8 1 eoald not see @ wan die
of want while 1 bad enongh,  DBat [ told her to scold
Yvonne well, and to tell hor that she ought to do
her duty by her nsband, and 11 necessary turn her
mother ont of the house, especially o8 she wasa rich
woman and well able to keep a home of her own,
Now mark Yvopne's roply: ** Aly, T ean't do that, be-
canse my hnshand may soon die, and then 1 shall
want my mother's help.”  Mark, I say, this reply,—
its utter selfishiness, nnd say is there any real depth,
any real worth in such chargeters as these? 1 thunk
not,

The weather changea and Jean has for a little
motent got better, bt he enanot live many months;
alteady he has boeen out in the ram, snd io o few
davs will be i bed vomiting blood agam, When
viery had mdesd, his wife besonght we, as I was go-
ing to the doctor ten miles away mysell, to ank tor
soma remedy (o stop the blond-spitting of Jean,
didd w0, and cxplained alsothe condition of the house
and family, The doctor, who isa very clever fellow,
told me that he knew them all well, and that thers
wonld be s very evil day for Yvonue soon, 1 said,
“Will the man die very soon 1 *Yea!” said he,
* bt that is not the evilday 1 mean ; thers will be
a far wore unhappy dayv for her when she comes to
we after he is huried to pay my bill.”

HOW CORBETT LOOKED AND TALKEI.

From the Memolrs of e, Nobert Blakey,

Mr, Cobhott is now in his sixty-seventh year,
is above six feet bigh, stont made, of o plump,
mddy countenance, and has a m winuing and
engaging smile,  His bair 1s us white as the driven
snow. His vl wnpearance is of the wost engag-
tne and gentlemanly Kind, Hels a singularly ab-
stemions and temperate mam ; néver sating any-
thing after dinner, with the exeeption of a little
bread to his tew. I avoida spirits, wine, ale, por-
ter. 18 dislike to all thess things 1s so great that
he will not sit down in a room where they are used.
His common drink 18 o litele sk milk, He goes to
beil ut 8 oor 9 o'eloek, sl nses by 4 or B in the
morning,  Ho keeps an amannensis, and dietates ol
his Week!y Register to lim. Mr, Cobbeit stayed with
e al) meghit, anid wis carly up this morning writing,
We il some extreniely interesting fopics of con-

versation  throngh the course of the day, With
respeet  to what  he  sabd on polities 1 will

ate nothing, s the sabstapee may be found
in Jis works,  Me tobd e the plan of  his

intonded new work, to be called ** 'The Poor Man's
Ibde,” wineh wall he prefaced with an essay on Intis
detity, Hods a tizm and sineore beltever in the Divine
inspreation of the Scriptores, sid professes to be-
Leve i il the doetripes of the Epseoal Clinrel of
Egland, wlhiose form of worship e thinks the best,
I wus pattionlarly pleased with the extont of his

know bedie with respect to the external history of
Chrisitanity,  He lad read, apparently with grept
eate aod attention, o1l the warks of the most emi-
pent of the Chiatian fathers, and  frequentiy
aioted Justin Martyr, St Chrysostor mbrow,
aned 81, Anggstipe, He oxpresscil to pe in strong

terimns geeat dislike 1o those reformers who rejoct
the seripiutes s amd he observed that, as far as lis

expettencs o life wont, he bad always fon that
sl persons were at the bottonr very conceited
anid uot  untreguently  profligate  amd Hunn-l;nf
i tede Wolvioe s and, nbove all, he always found

thivan very dizsagreenhle companions,

codipany as much as p il o is pwrtica-
to U nituriins, aod maintains they are

i=la it hotton,

Wi,

Frow Porent bip Hugh Conieay,
Wititagoaly il alte s, iy love, my owi,
Yer piarer tha b rolwe shie wears §
White tlowers she holds, the fanest known
Yoo sweeter Clan the towers stie bears:
Moowliite, gwert, vl 1 eoanld see

Al f Sl Benenth that whinte veil bid,

Lt Ik‘r utle chieck,

Loawe's hipe piony
Love's Lignt bepeath that lovg-fringed L,
Clasli nut, brave hells ! Ring far sud wiide,
And fuugh the piping Bieds | .
Fiir kyosmen, Kiss the bonuy bride,
sl swanilors far whith sie (s morn
Avied A Ler evies are dim with tears,
I prundge them sir tender rain,
My Inve cun ehinse the msty frars
Avid Kias e sunshioe back agalo.
—————
A PAINFUL MISTARE
From TAs Globe
8 R — L] Doy glvetedd imavor of his communas,
| and was abile to colebwato his pomduation, inviting

the .'--.u--l_'..-.. of, ub that moment on s tour of inspee-

thoms, G adine with B, Linmense proparstions were
pettie made for days before the dinner, so as to e
tativee of the Repablie with

Neerhl

e ILL] She seenred the
thionten basa tnaitee o fste], who was to
it ut tabie in black, with white
anspicions motment wirived, but
the mistress wf the

Liee, o

t the nujor dom

U WHOH
homse Lol conmted. Lake Sstor Aune, sbo stood
watelg the road, homoge that the wman would ar-
nive before her guesta, The Prefect came, nud was
[ b withe great vereipony,  About ten mimares

atterwiards the side door e ading into the honse from

thee eotirtyand opened, aml gave adinlssion to a
stranger i ok, orthodox white te, ete,  Madams
rushiesd Torwird o meet Lo, aml, thinking he was
thie wihesipg butler, ohaded him for hayving kept thom

i i s hier dutense displeasure he offered Ler
s i b excused for the deday which
wil thanking ber for having come
ot Lo mieet i e lost ber paticnee, thrust him
Pt the dining=room, pushed o table napkio under
bivw e, tolid bt the other servants wonld cote
andd help b el exgoiied o, when all wan ready,
to thyow open the foliling doors uund sunutuce the

Lol wevurred

tranger, who had vo time to put i an ex-
planators  wond, todk the papkin weehaneally,
whitle te lady Bogoeedt out of the room, thinking
Ll comie o @ pretty  pass whien servatils
vrenitines to offer an agon to their mistress.  Tho
B 1 ilopeid stranger waited  patiently until  Mile,
Victoire, who lind been told off 1o assist i,
natee e poot dressed in bor very bost, He
her to open the door of the salon, and ant
live as secretary to the fusctonary in
whoin the dinner had bean orgadized,
oheved, and when the company had their eyes
ted oo the open door, the secretary, remembering
lite besson, came forwand and anponneed that the
dittior wis ready,  Madame's confusion way be
more vastly fnngined than deseribl,  She beat a
hasty retreid, Jeaving ber Lusbaud to make suit-
able spologies, bit she has heen beard to tell bor
intumate Toends that the wistake was quite com-
preliensthle, us o one would ever bave lmagined
that such @ common-leoking person as the seerctary
could ever have holil a reaponsible position.
—————————

thn

SUFERAGE IN J'JH'.'.‘f.\'?.";’f..\'l"u
CENTURY.

WOMAN

Feum The Pall Mall ivagette,

It wonld seem that the claim ot ladies to clect
members of Parliawent is vot altogether a novel
one, anid moreover that the claim was wore easily
stibstautinted three handred yesrs ago than uow,
as the following exiract from the parliswentary
wiits preserved in the Rolls Chapel may indicate:

“To all Clinwtian people to whowm this present
writing may come L Dame, Dorothy Pakington
lord and owner of the town of Aylesbury, *senc

woting, Know ye, We, the said Dame Dorothy
akington, to have chosen, named, and » apoinged
wy trusty sud well-beloved 1 homg Lichtleld and
Goorge Horedon, esqs., to be my burgesses of the
smd town of Avlestury ; and whatever the said
Thomis aui George, Diurgesses, shinll do in the sor-
vice of the Queon’s flu;humu in that present Parlia-
went to be liolden at Westiinster the 3rd May next
ensuing the date hereof, I, the said Dame Dorothy
Pakington, doe ratifie and approve to be my own
aot as fully and wholly as if 1 wers or might be
seesent there.  In witness whereof to theso prosents

bave st my seal this 4th day of May, 1o the four-
teenth yoar of our Sovercign Lady Elizabeth, by the
grace of God, ete.”

The Iud‘t'n dates nre somewhat vague; but the
pames of * Thomas Litebtield and George Burideu,
esgs.,” figare In the lst of mewbers for Aylesbury
in the Parllament of 1571 (both numes belng differ-
ently spolled), Thomps Lichiield was the son-in-
law of the energetic Dame, lHer second husbaud,
Thomas Tasburgh, was member for Aylesbury in
1584, Another Thomas Tasburgh, probably his son,
wat in 1300 for the horough; and Sir John Paking-
ton, Bart., sat i 1640, The family appear to have
retained flasues in the county uutil Sir John
Paklugton, lu 1802, sold the mauor of Ayleabury to
the .\lnl({ulh of Duckinghaw, grandfather of the
present Duke.  This Bir John Pakington was the
uncle of the presont Lord Hampton,

4 JUI].Y WEDDING,

Fraom The Gilobe.

In Central Anwrlvn']l! n country called Towka,
aud without doube the Tow kuos, whatever else they
iy be, uro the jolliest poonle in the world at a wed-
ding, Thoy appear to be such an iguorant race o8
to be unable tu keop record of the age of their ehil-
dren, except i1 @ wanner somew bat similar to that
adopted by Rolinson Crusoe with Dbis notehed post
for an slmauac, The Towkans, however, do not
noteh their ehildren,  Thoy havg round thar necks
at birth astring with one bead on, a|1 at the expira-
tion of o year they udd nlllitllel‘ bead, wnd so on, the
main object being sevwingly that there way be no
mistake when the voung poople arrive at & mar-
riageable age.  When a girl numbers ffteon beads
sho is marriageable, byt the young man most possess
anecklacoof twenty tnjnre be 1s reckonod capable

of taking on himself so serions a responsibility, Bab
the wedding feast is the thing.

The invited guests assemblo on what answers to
our village green, and set in their midst is & canoe,
the property of the bri m, brimming
palm wine, sweetoned wi hon:y and th
with ernsbed pla ntains.  The r‘ntln‘ cups
onlabastes, which are set flouting in the 1
Lignar, and sested round it, the company fall to—a
mark f ol _aess boipg to drink out of as many
culubushes that have been drank out of by
body else as possuble, It should be “w"&‘ﬁ
howaver, to the Towksn's eredit that his
not present at this tremendons drinking bout, or,
rather, boat, She retanins in her parents’ hot,
whirn ber mtended has tinlshed with the o
he tiukes his whistle of bamboo and his ** tom -tom,
which 1s s bollow litile log, tied over at
with bits of lesther, and, sesting himssif at
door of the dwelling of iis parents-in-'aw {u pros-
pective, he commences to ban and tootle sw
muxic, nutil the heart of the tender creature w
18 softened, aud they let him tn.

DECEMBER SNOW,

W From * Village Volees."
L
Theeold, cold snow! the snow that lies so white !
The moou and stars are hidden, there's peither
wartnth nor light:
I wonder, wife—I wonder, wife,~where - Jeane lies
this nignt 1
i

"Tis cold, cold, eold, gince Jeanlo went away
The world has chnnged, 1 sit and wait, sud  listen

night and day;
The house 18 silent, stlent, and my hair has grown

: w0 @ruy
"Tis cold, cold, cold, wife, sinee Joanio went away,
1.

Aud tick! tick! tick ! the clock goes evermore,

It chills me, wife,—it seems to keep our clild be-
yomid the door ;

1 watch the firelight shadows as they float upon the

floor,
And tick! tiek ! tiek ! wife, the clock goes ever-
mote
v,
“Tis colil, cold, cold !-—'twere hetter she were dead,
Not that 1 Ilmrd th]r..- hllmsle-r.nud the bitter things
b said,—
But to think my lassie cannot find a place to lay
ter hiead :
"Tis cold, eold, cold, wife,<better she were dead!

: V.
The eald, eold snow ! the snow that les so white!
HBeneath the snow ler little one is hidden out of

sight,

But up above, the wind blows keen, there's neither
warmth nor hight,

I wouder, wife,—1 wonder, wife,—whers Jeanie lies
thus night ! Ropenrr Boonaxas

THE AUIHOR OF * MR. SMITH"

Fram The Literary Werlid

It was kaid on the appearsnce of her first complete
book, “*Mr. Smith; s ]J'.ll'l af His Life,” wineh w
}'uhl!lhf'il about five yoarsago, that the L. B, Wal
ard ™ on the title page was a ion-de-plawe, as the
puthor was o sister of the unfortunate Sir James
Colguhonn, of Luss, who bad been drowaed in Loch
Lomond shortly before, This was not the cases,
Mrs. Walford being t ughter of the late
ped's next brother (wino is pow  heir presnmptive
the title and estatel, aud i 1509 she was lllll'rka
tor Mr. Alieed Sannders Walfond, n member of an o
Fasex fautbly, nud now settled in Cheshire, ne

and avoided |

| being the well

Liverpool,  She thoas writes under her own mared
name, Luey Betnia Wallord, Beginuing early to
wiite, her fiest short tale appesred in The Swunda
Mugazine tedited then by the late Dr. Guthrie), ap
was eutitted © The Merchant's Sermon,” This was
i sk, and in the fllowing vear it was reprinted
atd enclosed in @ small voluwe with thren others,
e Sunth; o Part of His Lafe,” next appeared, in
the Autimn of 1574, published by the well-know
firm of William Blackwood & Sous. It was fol-
lowed by Py * owhibch firsd ran through Blaoks
woud's Magaz nel 1o 15977, and lastly Ly “ Consing®
in the pre year,

shotter sketelies also have from time to fime ap-
pearcd in Blackwowl, and have been pepomted §
the wew serics of the * Tales from Hackwood,
iles of wore religious teodeney have come oub
during the past year i * Life and Work,” » rellg-
ons magarine with an cnormons o ubation. L}
et wertings Mes, Waltond aiws to (1 the gap bes
tween Htoratire of o divectly profitable or instraete
ive natare, and teashi, Fhe love of field sports and
capacity for deseribing them, to be I--nl-»‘ o M,
Wal I"s woitings, way be treced (o Ler {ather bo
known aatbor of * The Moor and the
I ook on sich subjects, whille ber
te also ardent sportamen, Walercolor

Laovich,” » stan
four brothets

exhibirg occasionnily different academ bt the

| deanwing i a favortte tnloor pursult of bers, and she

calls of unthorship, sortety, hosprality, and bhome
I daties (Mrs, Walford has four young children) do
| tiit leave mach thme for _H.l. ar othor aris, A hew
wpovel bs, however, now in hand, and divers short

l shetohes will appear throughont the coming vear,

THE REASON OF BIRDS,

[ From he Soetator

Madime would vot trost to ber | be, Like their haman friend

Moy 1 tell von a lew facts {u prove thut lirds can
%, both ressonable and

unreasonalle? 1. Several vears ugo a putr of my

canaries batty while the hen was sitting the
weather beommo antensely  Fot,  She  drooped,
anddk 1 begame to fear that she  would  ned

e strong cnough to hatel the oggs. 1 walebied the
hirds closely, and soou found that the cock was &
devoled purse, He bathed (o the fresh cold waler
1 suppliod every morning, then went to the edge of
the nest, and the heo aewed ler lead in his breast
and was relrestvsl,  Without hands
spenge, what moere conld bhe have don
Towing Bpring thesae bind was hanging in a window
with three other canaries, cach o o separate cage,
I waossittiug in the room, and heard my litle favop-
ite give o poculiar ooy i looked up, and saw all
the bipds cronching their perches, paralyzed
with fright. Oo going o« the wipdow to ascertain
the cause of their ferror, | saw a large balloon pass-
tog ovor the end of the street, The birds did not
wove till it was out of slght, when they ull gave s
ehirp of relief,  The be'oou was oniy within sight
of 1o bird who gave woe alorm, and | bhave no
doubt he mistook it for a bird of prey. 3. | have s
erver and o vellow canary hanging sude by side
Ibey are treated exactly alike, and are warm
frwends, One lias often refused to partake of some
debieney til] the sthor was supplied with 1. One
duy 1 L five Blossoms of dandelion ; 1 gave three
to the green bigd, two to the yellow oue. The lat-
ter tlew abont his cage, stoging in o shrill voles,
niid showed uulnl-l.nEmh'ﬂ signs of anger, G-
g the canse, 1 togk awiny one of the thres fowers
when both bivds seltlod down guietly to enjoy their
feust,

—
AN ARTEUL DODGER.

From The Standard.

I otioe knew an old fellow, Billy W, whe confined
Limself to w partionlisr spocies of trickery for many
veats, until, indeed, he retired frow active life to
take the command of a lodging-bouse of his own,
Hie waa o little tight-limbed fellow, with a face per
fectly innocent of whisker. Looking at Lim in his
ordinary attire, when the day's work was over,
there wos no telling bis age, which might have been
anywhere between thirty and sixty for sught thag
conld bw seen.  Wliy would go ont about 10 in the
morning, dressed 1o a suit of shabby black, looking
the pietaro of genteel poverty. Getting into s busy
quarter be would involre himself in a crowd of rushs
fng velicles, mil tumble under the wheals and th
horses’ feet as i knocked down, He wan little a
lithe, and so widroit 1o this particnlar performa
that te could=and did 0 thonsand times over—
within a hatt's breadth of destroction without suls
tulning any more damage than he wanted, a8 8
bleeding nose, a crushed hat and a few rents in
garments, These last, it may be retuarked, were pre-
pared beforehund, so that u certuin uumber of
seams were always sure (o e open  on v
slight provocation indesd, Billy wonld be hau
out of his predicament gnite exhiansted and help-
less—a pitiable looking object in fuct—and e car-
ried to the nearest tavern. Here be woukl receive
a restorative, and revive when the crowd was
thickest to tell some aftecting story of tauily dis-
tress, the thonght of wiieh urgin hiin aloug the
streets, oblivions of their perils, bad hrought abont
Lis aceident.  Sympathy being thius excited, a col-
e tion would be made, and Billy wonld limp off,
when not s+t home in a cab, very much the bhetter
of hin disaster, Three hours later he woald repest
the performance somewhere else, this time in the
guise of an_elderly woman; and ouce aeain, a8
pight grew dark, 1 the charseler of & newsveiler
or sometliog of that sort.  His “ make nps ” mdrmi
were ifinite, gud meluded all soris of imitations,
from that of the sedy preacher down to the shogs
black aud dower girl,

————
MRS, ToM SHERIDAN'S GENTLEXNESS,

Frown * The Life aad Corraspondence™ of = Monk ™ Lewin,

Mis. T. Sliaridan is also bere ut present, ver,
pretty, very seusible, smiable and gontle: nude
so gentle that Tom nsists upon it that ber ea-
treme quictness and tranguillity is a dotect o her
charmeter, Above all, le ~ accuses ber of
sich o extreme  apprehension  of  giving
friends trouble (be says) it amounts (o
absolute wfectation. He afMrms that  when
the cook las forgotten ber duty, and no dinuer
is propared, Mrs. Sheridan suys: “Oal pray dow’
get diuner on puiposs for me; Pl take a dish
ten instend ;™ and be declires hiself cortain that |
shie were 1o set ber elothes on fire, she would step
to the bell vory gmietly, and say to the sery,
with great gentloness and composure, "o

‘No,

liam, is there any water iu the house
fat some,”
dare say the fire will go

madam; but 1 can sson “Oh!
nog it does not slgnify;
out of irself.”

ACCIDENTAL mf:'_llaiic;._:ﬁm

« Now, Tommy, you baven't leoked ol IIHJ E g

make oue more wisiake 1 sbail whip youl”

ml
mla Lo : ﬁ'm B.'I’t“n&’el“;
wistakes

ot Tomy =l e

by secident i —f waua,
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